TUMBLING   IN   THE   HAY
" It was meant for all of us. He let us away with
the impression that he was an old cod this morning,
so as to fix the cases all the better in our minds. He
had a lot of leeway to make up, and by George he
did it ! You should have seen the face of the bard
of the diet for fevers. He gave us what was our due.
He is a conscientious and learned little man; and,
even if his smile does prophesy moonlight on a tomb-
stone, he knows his work."
With the final exams, next week there is not a
moment to be lost. " Transformation " may get us
any time now. So while we may------!
" That is a most consoling theory of his that the
bigger the blackguard the better the doctor. There
is a strong dialectic of good doctoring in divilment.
And Tom Myles says that any man who is worth his
salt must have a touch of the pox or of tuberculosis.
We poor medicals have to sound the depths."
" Speak for yourself," said Yandell Birrell.
" I am going to think over it in a place apart where
I am not likely to be followed," I said as nonchalantly
as I could, because it was just the time when Nurse
Darling, the Sister in the Fever Wing, had an hour
off in her kitchen for lunch.
" I think I'll look into the Hardwicke," said Birrell.
" Oh, will you ! And get scarlatina maybe or
spotted fever, or small-pox or diphtheria," I said,
trying to put him off. But he was sweet on Nurse
Darling, and he said, " Oh, those are things * from
which no medical man turns back.' "
"That decides me, then," I said; for if he could
spoil my little plan I could spoil his. " I think I'll
chuck meditating on the harangue to doctors and go
to see how Nurse Darling is getting along in the Fever
Wing." I made the remark as if it was he gave me the
idea. It was a case of when two were not company.
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